























“Mary, Mary, quite contrary, 
How does Pop’s beard grow?” 

“It’s tough and thick, 

But comes off quick 


With GEM DAMASKEENE, you know!” 





A Clean, Close Shave 


| Men with tough beards and tender skin shave with confidence in the 
GEM DAMASKEENE RAZOR—proof of its superior cutting qual- 
ities—make a ten days’ test for yourself, and if it’s not the greatest razor 
you've ever used, return it to your dealer and | 
get your dollar—we stand behind the dealer. : 


buys the GEM DAMASKEENE 
$ 00 Razor Outfit complete in gen- 
uine leather case, together with 





7 GEM DAMASKEENE Blades 
and extra stropping handles. 


ALL LIVE DEALERS 


GEM CUTLERY COMPANY, 


Incorporated 
NEW YORK 


CANADIAN BRANCH 
591 ST. CATHERINE, W., MONTREAL 
























Hk Hotel McAlpin wishes to make publie 

statement that despite the fact the Muropean 
War has caused an advance in food prices and de- 
spite the fact that many hotels and restaurants in 
New York are said to have increased their prices. 
—the notably moderate tariffs in all departments of the hotel, 
which have served to emphasize the unique excellence of its 
accommodations, food and service, will continue to prevail. 


HOTEL M‘ALPIN 


want noo Broadway & 34% St,New York 
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“American Humor ” 


GTEPHEN LEACOCK writes in the 

Nineteenth Century an article on 
‘‘American Humor’’ that would be enter- 
taining alone for its native examples of 
amusing writing if it did not interest as 
an essay. 

He dwells upon the larger personalities 
in humor, like Mark Twain, Artemus 
Ward, Lowell, Holmes, Bret Harte and 
others whose fame is universal, and ana- 
lyzes the differences that mark English 
and American writing and appreciation, 
assuming for English authors a greater 
adherence to fact and finer senses inspired 
by and responsive to a more finished lit- 
erary environment, and regarding Ameri- 
cans as the more strikingly original, even 
though they tend to exaggeration, because 
of their lack of literary restriction and 
the comparative freshness of their sur- 
roundings. 

Mr. Leacock quotes the abstruse defini- 
tions of humor put forth by Kant and 
Schopenhauer, and adds that ‘‘it is still 
to be desired that 
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While humorists whose 
works are embalmed in books are the en- 
joyed property of the world at large, the 
contemporary journalistic humorists are 
closer to the public, because they daily 
amuse it along lines of life as it is hap- 
pening. Some of the great humorists 
also did this at first, and at last some of 
these everyday wits are bound to take 
places beside the great. 

Moreover, there are many humorists 
who do not write at all, yet they season 
and brighten daily life about them. 


Too Bad! Too Bad! 


A NEWS dispatch reports that the Sul- 

tan of Zanzibar has just arrived in 
Paris, with thirteen wives and only five 
dollars. He was heard to remark that 
**War is hell !”’ 





the 


greater 


Not So ! 


[7 IS claimed by those who do not wish 
him there that Mr. Taft, if 


to see 


appointed to the Supreme Court bench, 
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will become acheck upon that illustrious 
body. Not so, friends—not a check, but 
rather a re-seated Bill. 


Brief Decisions 


E DON’T really care for gossips, 

but, afterall, why should we not all 

be tattlers if Darwin’s theory of evolu- 

tioniscorrect? Were not our original for- 

bears—or, perhaps more properly speak- 
ing, our formonkeys—all tail bearers? 


It is said that Trinity River, in Texas, 
upon which the government has already 
expended $1,000,000 and seeks to spend 
$225,000 more, is as dry as a bone. The 
explanation probably is that the $1,225,- 
000 represents the water. 


There is always one ship that is repug- 
nant to the American spirit, and that is 
the censorship. 


While Great Britain is engaged in reg- 
ulating the British Channel, we hope she 
will incidentally do something to curb the 





some competent 
analyst of the es- 
thetic should lay 
down a general 
theory of the hu- 
morous which may 
supply a practical 
criterion of what 
is and what is not 
amusing.’’ True. 
But there’s the 


insurgent habits 
of the waters 
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fh 


always destroyed 
our satisfaction 
YY with forty-seven- 

/ ‘ dollar dinners at 

’ eB Pa) ey , ee 
hr P } Paris to think o 


ine? \ 
| % \O vi . the tribute we 


f v) , » AF Yj shall have to pay 
ae * ‘4 those riotous 
— \ ““——}s depths on our re- 
\ \ turn trip. 

- ] 4 


ise 
by The labor and 
study necessary to 
merely acquire 








rub! 

The diverse 
shades of humor 
and its apprecia- 
tion in mankind 
make impossible 
any reasonable 


‘‘theory’’ as to 
what is amusing 
and what is not. 
And essayists will 
always split upon 
this rock of fact in 


any effort to re- 
duce humor and its 
appeal to a 
scierce, 
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THE RETURN VOYAGE 
Peggie—Oh, we are getting up atug-o’war team between the married and the single men. 
married, aren't you? 


I've been seasick ; that’s why I look that way. 


You are 


' \ : \ \ 7 skill at billiards 
{ ¥ \s would win a small 

| Whi) Vie! V4 fortune if practi- 
i af. ‘Hh f cally applied. 


It is probably 
true that more 
people would mind 
their own business 
if they were paid 
a small salary for 


doing so. 























“Did Estelle marry beneath her?” 


Quasi-quips 
VEN in business it is well to be 
fired with zeal—otherwise you 
may be fired with rapidity. 
The devil will have his do. 

People who rule the roost like to crow 
about it. 

He who has a bee in his bonnet often 
gets stung. 

Some people take bushels of pains to 
keep out of a peck of trouble. 

People who do things by halves secure 
fractional results. 

It’s natural for a man to desire to stut- 
ter when he pronounces his own doom. 

Conscience may make cowards of us all, 
but it’s the gallery that makes a lot of 
heroes. 

All’s fair in yet you can’t con- 
vince the wife of it when her husband’s 
stenographer is an attractive brunette. 

It’s sheer nonsense to claim that Truth 
lies at the bottom of a well. Truth never 
lies. 


love 


—Don Bregenzer. 


A Reservation 
“Tell me, dearest—would you marry a 
spendthrift?’’ 
“‘Surely—if he had the thrift.’’ 


Her Part - 


“*She’s fond of acting, isn’t she?’’ 


‘Yes, indeed. She plays the mischief 
with a fellow!”’ 


POLISHING HIM 


“Dear me, yes! 


A Misplaced Compliment 


She—I don’t see Bennie Beanbrough 
with that pretty country girl any more. 

He—No; in being too anxious to please 
her, he precipitated an estrangement. 

She— How did he do that? 

He—She is very much in- 
terested in painting. 

She—So I understand. 

He—Well, one day she 
took him to see some of her 
pictures, on exhibition at 
the county fair. 

She—Did he 
them? 

He—He at least tried to 
pay the girl a compliment. 

She—-Indeed? 

He — Yes. He said, 
‘‘They all look like the 
work of Rubens,’’ and she 
hasn’t spoken to him since. 


admire 





The Exception 


He—The trouble with the 
average married woman is 
that she hasn’t enough to 
do to keep her busy. 

She—No, not unless she 
has married a man to re- 
form him. 








She had to teach him tango, bridge and cigarettes!" 


Some Little Manager 


‘‘Is your son’s wife a good manager?’’ 

‘*Yes. She manages to make him jump 
whenever she gives him an order, which 
is more than I ever was able to do.’’ 
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Not opportunity, but its 
use, is the test of a man. 


YACHTING TERM ; 


A FINE SPREAD OF CANVAS 

















THEY call him the professor, this man of aspect wise; and 

he is the possessor of dreamy, soulful eyes. He leans, in 
graceful languor, beneath the chandelier, oblivious to the 
clangor of all the gossips near. His thoughts are doubtless 
busy with problems most abstruse, with themes so weird and 
dizzy, they’d cook a layman’s goose. 

**No doubt,’’ I softly mutter, ‘“‘his spirit roams some star; 
it’s left this mundane gutter for shining fields afar. Among 
the constellations or riding Charles’s Wain, it views the toiling 
nations with something like disdain. Oh, one can see by view- 
ing his high and bulging brow, his mind is off pursuing some 
complex problem now! 

‘*He may be a musician, and has within his ears—when he’s 
in good condition—the music of the spheres. If I had proper 
data to make his standing plain, I’d find a grand sonata is 
forming in his brain. He has the taper fingers that get the 
keyboard’s goat, the artist’s hand that lingers on each caress- 
ing note. Perhaps upon the organ he plays a solemn air, com- 
posed some foreign morgue in by genius with long hair. Per- 
haps upon the fiddle he makes those fingers whiz. His talents 
are a riddle, but talented he is! 

‘*That he may be a singer, I have a gentle hunch; he surely 
is a ringer for Ruffo and that bunch. So help me Dolly Varden, 
he has a singer’s eyes! He may be Mary Garden or Melba in 
disguise. Oh, money, chalk or marbles I’d gladly bring along, 
to hear him when he warbles some good old jungle song! 

**And yet in all this guessing I may be badly off, and that 
would be distressing. Perhaps this dreamy toff is famous as 
an artist; among the painting groups, I’1l bet he is the smart- 
est since Rembrandt looped the loops. He looks much like a 
painter, when once I view his style; his necktie’s surely 
quainter than mine, by half a mile. He has a rolling collar 
and Van Dyck whiskerines, and doubtless not a dollar is hidden 
in his jeans. 

**Perchance he is a poet; he needs a haircut bad, and doesn’t 
seem to know it or hasn’t got the scad.’’ 

The stranger then came to me, a-smiling by the yard; ere I 
could say, ‘‘Beshrew me!’’ he handed me his card. He drew it 
forth sedately, from pocket in his vest; I read it, rattled greatly, 
*‘All garments neatly pressed !’’ 


Part of Wisdom 


Crawford— You can’t reason with a woman. 
Crabshaw—I never try. It’s much easier to jolly her. 





A Moving Picture Scenario—The Uncertainties of Life 


I. 
USINESS office of Gayboy & Co. Jim Gladhand enters and 
asks Gayboy for the fifty dollars he owes him. Doesn’t 
expect it, but is handed the money in crisp bank notes. Exits 
overwhelmed by emotion. 
Il. 
Drawing-room of Miss Charmer. Gladhand, very much smit- 
ten, calls, determined to press his;suit. Doesn’t expect to be 
greeted very cordially, but is encouraged by Miss Charmer’s 
smiles and is finally accepted. Exits very much agitated. 
Ill. 
Office of the Highbrow Magazine. Gladhand, who isa disciple 
of the Muses, enters with a ‘‘little thing’’ he has turned out. 
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THE GOLFER’S CAUSE : 
Lawyer—What are your grounds for divorce ? 
Client—Well, her stance is rotten, she pulls her drives, and she goes 
all to pieces in the rain. 


Expects to be turned down, but after the manuscript is read is 
effusively treated by the editor and is handed a check. Exits 
with a fluttering heart. 

Iv. 

Bachelor apartment of Jim Gladhand. Gladhand returns and 
finds a letter from a legal firm, informing him that an uncle, 
whom he has not heard from in ten years, has left him twenty 
thousand dollars in stocks and bonds, and directing him to call for 
the stuff at once. Puts letter down, much moved. Lights a 
pipe and lingers over the way things have been going with him, 
and is so shocked by all that has happened that he falls into a 
comatose state and dies as easy as falling off alog. Enter coro- 
ner, who delivers the verdict: Killed by kindness and good for- 


Curtain. —Nathan M. Levy. << 
= — > 


tune. 
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HANGING ON TO A LONG FOWL 








fan 600.0 


BASEBALL TERM : 
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American heiress—I can’t understand your language. So if I were to marry you I couldn’t talk to you. 


In Our Town 


HERE cum pretty near be- 

in’ a free-fur-all fight 

down tew Baltuff’s grocery 
store last night. 

They have a new baby up 
tew Hiram Dennis’s house, 
and Bill Smithers ast -Hi how 
th’ heir wuz a-gittin’ along. 

“*Oh, all right,’’ sez Hiram, 
lookin’ kind of worried, ‘‘ex- 
ceptin’ he cries most of th’ 
time. What d’ye suppose 
makes him do that?’’ 

“I dunno,’’ sez Bill thought- 
lessly, ‘‘’ceptin’ he’s begin- 
nin’ tew recognize his paw 
and maw!’’ —Byron Williams. 


A Hero 


Miss Passee—Have you 
heard of my engagement? 

Miss Cutting — No—er— 
who’s the plucky man? 























HOW HE LIKED HER 


Ethel—George, dear, you've seen a great deal of mother in the last few 
days. Do you like her still ? 
George—lI prefer her that way. 


Foreign nobleman—Ah, but ze money talks. 


His Position 

‘ ‘| AM NOT greatly con- 

cerned about whether 
the wicked cease from trou- 
bling or not, because they sel- 
dom trouble me, the wicked 
being, I take pleasure in say- 
ing, considerably given to 
minding their own business,’’ 
stated J. Fuller Gloom, the 
well-known and cordially de- 
tested misanthrope. ‘‘But if 
the immaculate and self-satis- 
fied persons who are everlast- 
ingly endeavoring to reform 
somebody, anybody and every- 
body besides themselves would 
cease from troubling me, one 
of the weary whom I could 
name would get at least a por- 
tion of his much-needed rest.”’ 





Organized charity uncovers 
a multitude of sins. 
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A FAIR DIVISION 


«« HY UMAN prejudice,’ said 

Chuckwagon Cal to the horse 
wrangler on the Two-Bar round-up, 
during the lull just before third grub pile, 
‘tis one of the things nobody kin savvy. 






































FACT AND FANCY 
Debutante—He said he would go through a raging flood just to 
look into my eyes. 
Chaperon—When, last night ? 
Debutante—No; last night he 'phoned that it was raining too 
hard for him to call. 


Chuckwagon Cal on Prejudice 
By ARTHUR CHAPMAN 

A man’|| take a prejudice ag’in somethin’, 

and if you asked him why he done it, 


he’d choke himself blue 
in the face tryin’ to give 
you somethin’ approach- 
in’ a reasonable answer. 
Prejudice ag’in human be- 
in’s is took on account of 
the color of the eyes or the 
cut of the hair or the 
shape of the hands or feet 
or the sound of the voice. 
The smallest thing’!] set 
one man ag’in another, 
and the funny part of it 
is that what gits on one 
man’s nerves don’t have 
the slightest effect on an- 
other. One feller’s frec- 
kles’ll prejudice his 
neighbor on the right, 
whereas the neighbor on 
the left’ll never notice 
freckles, but’ll go up in 
the air over a drawl in 
the voice. 






‘‘One of the most prejudiced men 
I ever seen was old Jim Hance, who 
kep’ stage station on the overland 
trail in the days when Sittin’ Bull was a 
mewlin’ infant. His prejudice didn’t run 
to human bein’s, but was all took out on 
that inanimate object, the tincan. These 
receptacles of human fodder was jest be- 
ginnin’ to come in fashion in the West. 
The first one of ’em Hance seed, he took 
a prejudice ag’in it. Somebody had 
throwed it out in front of the stage sta- 
tion, and Hance picked it up and looked 
it all over, and then had his Chinese cook 
go out and bury it deep in the prairie 
back of the house. 

‘“‘Hance’s prejudice ag’in tin cans 
growed from that time on. Hatin’ tin 
cans and tin-can tourists got to be a 
mania with him. Firms that wrote him 
letters wantin’ to stock his station with 
canned goods got replies that fairly 
scorched the insides of the mail sacks. 
When Hance was ridin’ along the high- 
way and ’d see tin cans at the side of the 
stage road, he’d stop and gather every 
one into his wagon and carry it back 
home and bury it. He had a tin-can 
buryin’ place that was big enough to 
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make a dance ground for the hull Sioux 
nation. 
‘‘But as travel increased, the tin-can 
, proposition got too hard 
; fer Hancetohandle. He 
couldn’t begin to gather 
ina fractional partof the 
tin cans that was strewed 
along the stage road. It 
seemed to him that all 
the tin cansin the world 
was bein’ dumped along his division. He 
took to writin’ letters to the stage peo- 
ple, kickin’ about lettin’ tin-can carriers 
on the road at all; but his missives never 
stirred up aripple. The bosses thought 
Hance was a trifle touched on the subject; 
but as long as he kep’ the stock a-rollin’ 
and didn’t let the Injuns and the outlaws 
run off any horses, that was all they 
cared. When old Ben Holliday, the big 
boss of the stage line, come along in his 
fancy chariot, makin’ a record-breakin’ 
transcontinental trip, he ordered some 
canned stuff at Hance’s station and nearly 
fell off his chair when Hance informed 
him that he wouldn’t let a tin can darken 
his doorway. But Hance had a deter- 
mined look to his face, and old Ben jest 
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took what was put in front of hini and 
saved his roar till he got out of that 
division. 

‘“‘One day an Englishman got off the 
stage, and, after lookin’ over the dinin’- 
room in Hance’s station, announced that 
he would get his own dinner on the porch. 
It wasn’t much of a porch, but Hance 
was proud of it, and you oughter heard 
him snort and stamp up and down when 
this Englishman hauled out a hamper and 
begin stackin’ tin cans to the right and 
left of him. The Englishman didn’t call 
"em cans—he called ’em ‘tins’ 
—and he had every known vari- 
ety of food stuff that was packed 
at that time. 

‘“‘The tourist opened about 
twenty-five cans, one after an- 
other, and ate a little out of 
every one. He strewed the 
partly emptied tin cans around 
the porch, and finally summoned 
Hance and said, 

‘**Me good man, now that I 
have had me lunch, will you 
kindly have these tins removed?’ 

‘““*You bet I will,’ said 
Hance, ‘and you’re jest the fel- 








ler that kindo the removin’. You pick up 
every one of them tin cans of yourn and 
bring ’em out back of the house, where 
I’ve got a buryin’ ground fer such things.’ 

‘‘The Englishman objected, but Hance 
drawed a gun that only needed wheels to 
make it a sure-enough cannon, and there 
wasn’t anything more said. The tourist 
picked up all the cans as directed and car- 
ried ’em back of the house. Hance had 
dug a deep hole about a hundred yards 
from his back door. He made the Eng- 
lishman stand at the edge of this hole. 





Mr. I. M. Quisitive—What seems to be the matter with 
your automobile ? 
Irritated motortst—The wheels are tired. 














‘**Now put a tin can on your head, and I’1] William 
Tell it into that grave,’ said Hance. 

‘‘The tourist protested again, but finally he saw the 

only comparatively safe way out was to 
se humor this man with a strange whim. So 
- he stood at the edge of the hole and bal- 
anced tin cans on his head al! the afternoon, 
while Hance shot ’em full of holes. Every 
time a can ’d fall back into the hole, Hance 
’d give himself a prize fer perfect marks- 
manship, the prize bein’ a drink at his own 
~ bar. When the stages come along, the pas- 
sengers all had to come out and see Hance 
practice on tin cans, and they was all careful to applaud 
every good shot. When acan fell into the hole, Hance 
’d make the Englishman get a fresh ‘tin,’ and when 
the opened ones was all gone, the tourist had to dip into 
the stock in his hamper. 

‘Hance was pretty nigh a perfect shot. He kep’ his 
game up till dark, by which time he had disposed of all 
the tin cans in the Englishman’s stock, and the tourist 
hadn’t got more’n two or three scalp abrasions. 

‘‘It happened that the traveler was of some impor- 
tance, though, and he wrote such an appealin’ letter of 
protest to the stage people that Hance was sent’some statis- 
tics, provin’ that the tin-can industry had growed so big that 
there wasn’t no chanc’t of his puttin’ the can makers out of 
business single-handed. This hurt Hance’s feelin’s so he re- 
signed. He said the railroad, which was jest bein’ put 












WHY, THE IDEA! 
Hortense—I can only be a sister to you, Alphonse. 
Alphonse—Then give me back my presents ! 
Hortense—Why, Alphonse ! 
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Who ever heard of a sister doing so foolish a thing as that! 
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SIMPLY CRAZY 
The gentleman farmer teaches his cows the game of golf. 


through then, wouldn’t do nothin’ but bring more tin cans 

to bother him, anyway. He moved ’way up in the Big Horns, 

and he put a sign up on the trail that forked to his house, 
THIS TRAIL IS TO HANCE’S 

LEAVE ALL TIN CANS HERE BEFORE COMIN’ UP. 


Her Definition 


N A private school a little 
girl was asked to define the 
word agriculture. 
“Agriculture? Agricul- 
ture?’’ she repeated thought- 
fully. ‘‘Why, agriculture is 
the society word for farming.”’ 


readin’: 


An Observation 


It is with hearts as clothing, 
I herewith beg to state, 

And when the weather’s warmer 
E’en love is summer-weight! 


Careful 


City editor—For a beginner 
that new reporter seems very 
particular not to make any mis- 
takes. 

Assistant—Yes; I told him 
to write on one side of the pa- 
per, and he wanted to know 
which side. 


Souvenirs of Travel 
‘*You should see Ferdinand’s 
trunk.”’ 
‘‘Labels from all the conti- 
nental hotels, I suppose.’’ 
‘*No; samples of shot from 
every camp in Europe.’’ 


A bird in the hand may be 
worth two in the bush, but they 
are so awkward to carry. 











A Penalty 


YLVIA had become a spinster in the word’s most 
S unfavorable significance. She was still modish in 

attire and in various other superficial details, but 
her efforts to approximate youth served only to 
emphasize her loss of it. 

She was the legal custodian of a fortune at 
which many a masculine eye had been made, but 
her fastidiousness had led her to postpone matri- 
mony hazardously. 

Too long, she admitted to herself, she had believed that two 
birds in the bush are worth more than one bird in hand. She 
had not fully realized the truth until she took account of her 
social allies. All her girl companions had disappeared. Middle- 
aged and settled women were her familiars. The vanity of 
still having men about her—old beaus and others not exactly 
old—had obscured for a time the real reason for their atten- 
tions. The only satisfaction left to her was the fact that she 
was nevertheless rich. 

At last—and while her case seemed serious—Sylvia fell in 
love. She was naturally ardent, and circumstances led to her 
The man was Percy, a stock broker at 


By J. A. 








complete obsession, 



































of Extra-punctuality 


WALDRON 


present without vocation, but still alert to the possibilities of 
chance. Sylvia had heard of him indefinitely at a period when 
he owned a yacht and race horses, and he did not tell her the 
times had forced him to part with his dearest possessions. 

Percy had worked his enforced leisure to good purpose. His 
acquaintance gave him social opportunities that he cultivated 
with all the assiduity he would have given to business if busi- 
ness had not disappeared. He met Sylvia at a garden party 
where dancing of a stately sort was affected to show superiority 
over the craze of the vulgar. And he danced his way into her 
heart. 

‘“‘Ah! A-clever man! Who would have thought it?’’ some- 
what obscurely remarked one of Sylvia’s friends to whom Syl- 
via had confided her engagement to Percy. ‘‘You should see 
him in the less exclusive dances.”’ 

‘*You mean—the—the’’—— 

‘‘Yes. The more miscellaneous dances that so many persons 
indulge in at public places, where even more miscellaneous per- 
sons look on for a fee-—dances like the Ta-tao and the Tete-a- 
tete and the’’—— 


‘‘But those must be exceedingly vulgar! And what funny 





names!’’ Sylvia, strangely, had never 
been in the White Light region except 
on her way to the opera. 

‘‘Vulgar? Is vulgarity confined to 
dancing these days?’’ 

‘‘Excuse me—butdo you sometimes 
dance these dances?’’ 

‘I haven’t fully abandoned the 
habit.”’ 

‘‘And where can I be taught?’”’ 

Sylvia’s friend told her where she 
could be taught. For Sylvia, in her 
new happiness, felt actually skittish 
and was determined to joyously sur- 
prise Percy. 

The ante-marital period was busy. 
Percy attended Sylvia as ardently as 
though she were a very girl. But she 
stole time to learn dances that thrilled 
her. Ah! And she would have Percy 
for a partner. 

She was to meet Percy at a more 
or less noted resort at a given hour on 
an evening for which she prepared 
with great care and some trepidation. 
Percy professed wonder at the engage- 
ment, but had learned of her lessons. 
Sylvia was so intent upon the event 
that she traversed all the traditions 
of her sex’s lack of punctuality by ar- 
riving half an hour ahead of the ap- 
pointed time. 

As she glanced through a doorway, 
she saw Percy dancing so intimately 
with a stunningly handsome young woman 
that it almost made her heart stand still. 
Their faces and, in fact, their whole 
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demeanor indicated that they were by no 
means casually acquainted participants in 
a mixed assembly. 

As they whirled past the door engrossed 
in each other, so near they almost touched 
her, Sylvia heard Percy say, ‘‘But you 
know why I’m to marry her. Money, my 
dear.”’ 

Percy caught sight of the white coun- 
tenance of Sylvia as she turned away. 
During a varied experience with the sex 
he never before had known a woman to 
be ahead of time. In amoment he was 
by her side. She had settled weakly upon 
a convenient divan, but there was no 
weakness in her face as she turned it 
away. Percy had negotiated many a diffi- 
cult deal during his career, but the prob- 
lem of his life now confronted him. 

Did Percy marry Sylvia? 


Seasonable Worry 
‘Hello, Jones! Why so gloomy this 
morning ?’’ 

‘“‘I am worried about the overhead 


charges. Just got my wife’s hat bill.”’ 


Different 


Madge—Hasn’t he ever asked for a kiss 
since the first one? 

Marjorie — Why, no, dear. 
takes them now. 


He just 








DEBUT 


And the dear girl was so afraid it would 


be a failure ! 


To Corydon: 


Corydon, were more than 


Delinquent 


Your rose s, 
sweet 
And brought me hints of far-off Araby, 
Inducing dreams of some leaf-hid retreat, 
Where troubles could not come to worry 
me. 
The soft tea roses and the Jacqueminots, 
The stately Beauty, cold, but, oh, so 
fair !— 
Which one is loveliest in the garden close, 
I’d not say if I could, nor should I dare! 


And there were lilies, too, so purely white, 
No angel’s snowy wings are white as 
they. 
They cheered my 
the light 
Of many suns on some celestial day; 
And with them violets so deeply blue, 
It seemed, indeed, as though a little part 
Of heav’n itself had come to me from you, 
To fill with bliss my void and aching 
heart. 


And then the last—oh, Corydon, I would 
That last were blotted out forevermore! 
For though ’tis life to mingle ill with good, 
A lover should not fail to pay his score. 
Six months have passed since those dear 
flowers came, 
And in my mail this morn—oh, think 
of it!— 
The florist’s bill arrived, and on the same: 
“This bill is long-past due, so please 
remit!’’ —John Kendrick Bangs. 


darkened room as with 























Success is like a snipe. It takes con- 
centration and watchfulness to even get 
a shot at it. 

Three years ago I saw a man smile 
when his last dime rolled down a sewer. 
Yesterday I applied to him for a job. 

Soul massage—Stretch the mouth as 
far as possible toward the ears and let 
the eyes shine. —T. K. Corless. 


Tempus Fugit! 


| —~-__—$——, = —_ oy I placed my watch on a table; 
\ f ery | ’Twas wound to run till dawn. 
' if) ! Next morning, when I looked for it— 


Was’t going? Nay; ’twas gone! 


seeeet 


Awaiting the Outcome 


‘“‘The folks at our hotel are greatly in- 
terested in a problem.”’ 

‘What is it?’’ 

‘An irresistible blonde has just met 
an immovable bachelor.’’ 





Mrs. Ontamen—Your husband spends most of his time at the club, doesn’t he ? 
Mrs. Gadder —Yes. 1 suppose he hates to stay home alone. 


Advice to the Shopworn 


KIND word loops the loop. cover or a woman by her hat. Either 
The Lord helpthe grouch. might contain some common sense. It’s a long lane that has no speed cops. 


Nobody else will. J U D G E’S M O T ] O N P ge yy UR E S 


Nuthin’ for 
nuthin’. This ap- 
plies to a smile. 

Prosperity, you 
will please note, 
is often attended by asphasia. 

If you can’t smile, pretend you 
have a cracked lip. 

Ask, and you shall receive— 
if you smile while asking. 

If you don’t understand a 
woman, ask your sister to eluci- 












































date. 
If you don’t cheer up, you 
may be a laughing hyena in the 























next life. WHEN HE DISCOVERS 
Wine, women and song. He SOME LOOSE STONES 

; iN THE WALL AND 

was all right when he had it. | |\cets into THE 


Ding dong. / NEXT ROOM (THE 


Laugh, and the world laughs 
with you; weep, and the world 
laughs at you. 

I knew a man who was so self- 
conscious that he suffered from 
ingrowing sight. 

You’ll never go to a dermato- 
logist for the wrinkles that come 
from laughter. 

The happiest miser on earth— 
The man who saves up every 
friend he can make. 

Don’t go around with a chip 
on your shoulder. Some one is 
liable to knock it off. 

Oftentimes a disappointment 
is only opportunity snatching you 
off the wrong track. 

The only man who ever suc- 
ceeded through watching the 
clock was a train dispatcher. 

Never judge a book by its Saved by the Enemy and a Few Yards of Eels 





























JAKE 10 GET TO 
HIS CAMP QUICKLY 
© Q o 
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Vith fountain pen he woos the be at." 


\nd gets a breach-of promise sult 
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INTRODUCTION 


‘* Father, this is a New Art bust of the young lady I am to marry.’’ 


What's Not in Washington 


Things That Might Have Taken Place in the 
Nation’s Capital, but Haven’t 
By FRANCIS X. OSWALD 
Washington Correspondent of JUDGE 
(Special Di-patches to JUDGE) 

WASHINGTON, D. C., October 10th, 1914 
—Because of the havoe which the Euro- 
pean conflict has wrought in the importa- 
tion of feminine styles from Paris, Con- 
gress has undertaken to remedy the 
deficiency by ordering the State Depart- 
ment to assign one of its most eminent 
alienists to the relief of the harassed 
femininity. 

The appropriation for this undertaking 
is to be taken out of the $2,750,000 set 
aside by Congress as a ‘‘refugee fund.’’ 
The administration has taken the position 
that this fund should be used for the re- 
lief of Americans in the United States, 
as well as in Europe. With a busy social 
season at hand, it is pointed out that the 
lack of European styles may cause more 
suffering here than the war is causing 
abroad. 

One of the first rules of the new fashion 
arbiters is a declaration that, in compli- 
ance with the President’s proclamation 
of neutrality, no preference must be 
shown for the styles of any of the nations 
involved in the conflict. Louis XV. mod- 
els must give way to Jameshamiltonlewis 
I. effects. Medici collars must give way 


to the Bryan variety. Battenberg lace 
must make way for the Terryhut brand. 
Russian blouses are to be replaced by the 
New Jersey kind. 

But there probably will be one blessing 
in this new activity of American states- 
manship. Once the horrors of its fash- 
ions have been enforced, there will be a 
loud and insistent clamor for universal 
peace. 


Jones—Could you give Smith a job in the street department? 





No effort on the part of the Democrats 
to carry out their platform pledges of 
economy has aroused such widespread and 
unanimous approval as the adoption of a 
resolution to ‘‘dock’’ the salaries of mem- 
bers of the House of Representatives 
whenever they are absent. This means a 
debit against each congressman of $20.54 
for each day he is away from the session. 
There have been suggestions in the past 
that if the government would pay con- 
gressmen $26.54 a day to keep them away 
from Washington, it might result not 
only in great financial saving, but in con- 
siderable advantage to the country at 
large. For the last six months, for in- 
stance, it is estimated that the prosperity 
of the country might have been increased 
many times had the government been able 
to induce Congress to stay away from 
Washington and quit tinkering with the 
laws. 

The new economy program, however, is 
looked upon as exceedingly advantageous, 
in the light of our decreased revenues 
from customs duties. Because of the 
war, it has been found necessary to raise 
$100,000,000 from other sources to keep 
the treasury from starving to death. An 
astute statistician has figured out that 
this deficit might be made up by sending 
Congress home and then ‘‘docking”’ it for 
staying away. At the rate of $20.54 a 
day for each of the four hundred and 
thirty-five members, he has discovered 
that it would take just thirty years, eight 
months and two days to save the $100,- 
000,000 made necessary by the war. By 
that time the war probably would be over. 


Resist the devil, and he will try, try 
again. 
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He’s a good, conscientious 


fellow, and thoroughly understands street paving. 


Political boss—I could, only for that! 

















GEEiwniz!! 

1 THOUGHT OF 
POING THAT- 
WHAT A LUCK YT 
FELLOW— 








A MODERN ARABIAN NIGHTS TALE 


From a Sinners Diary 


THIS noon I tried to pick a fuss with 
pa, intending to tattoo him with the 
bread knife if he talked back. But he 
turned the other cheek and - quieted the 
riot. Asarule, he opens the campaign. 
In the fruit-raising business you can be 
busy the year round. When harvest is 
over, you can put in the time dunning. 

Though the trapdoor to your pocket is 
as big as a campground, and there’s a 
hole beside it no bigger than a coal scut- 
tle, did you ever notice how you put your 
handkerchief in the small one, then have 
to dive for it inside the lining? 

I know a girl who can scent a boy far- 
ther than I can see one. 

Brother said not to pity him and his 
pardner when they’re 
using a cross-cut saw, 
for they both ride. 

You’ ve got to be hurt 
where it hurts or it 
won’t hurt. 

‘‘Ma,”’ says I, ‘‘if I 
die, I want you to have 
all mycash.’’ *‘Child,’’ 
she answered, with 
happy tears in her 
eyes, “‘I’ll buy you 
just the nicest tomb- 
stone!’’ 

What’s the use o’ 
living and never doing 
anything we want to? 
I don’t believe it pays. 
Pretty soon death 
will lay a cold finger 
on our pendulum, then 
some one else will 
spend the money. 
Fools if they don’t! 


—Lynette Freemire. 


Twenty Paces 


A rope-walk. 
A cara-pace. 
A turkey-trot. 
A de-canter. 
A cante-lope. 


A hand-gallop. 


A sheep-run. 
A hotel-hop. 
A hair-spring. 


A salmon-leap. 


A marble-vault. 


A horse-fly. 


A regular-skate. 


A land-slide. 
A cow-slip. 
An in-step. 


A pleasure-trip. 


A tea-dance. 


A drunken-tramp. 


A pre-amble. 


—Geo. B. Morewood. 


Shifting the Blame 


Annie—Do you like his dancing? 


Fannie—Yes; but I wish he wouldn’t 
tread on my toes so often! 
Annie—What size shoe do you wear? 








SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS 
Madge—lI understand the hotel proprietor objects to flirting. 


Marjorie—Well, why did he build the veranda with so many angles in it around the place? 


Another One Fooled 


E MET: 
Platonic friendship, we agreed, 
was best; 

Impersonal, of course, but everlasting 
chums. 

To run about together, seeing things, 

With just the touch of sentiment, perhaps, 

A brother shows toward his dearest sister; 

But of that treacherous state called ‘‘love’’ 

A thing apart. 

Our walks and talks were quite beyond 
compare, 

Tramping the countryside like any men, 

Or sitting by the fire, discoursing life; 

Immune from all those promptings of the 
heart 

That spoil the peaceful harmony of mind. 

Till, when we least expected, came along 

The other man— 

A brute, with smile in- 
sidious, of the kind 

That talks of souls uni- 
ted, hearts as one, 

And flutters all the 
reason out of girls, 

Whether they wish or 
whether they do not. 

Suffice it that he came, 
he saw, he con- 
quered; 

And I found. instead 
of being right, as I 
supposed, 

That I was left. 


—Cameron Fergusson. 


Works That Way 


‘‘The man who is 
always punctual in 
keeping an appoint- 
ment never loses any- 
thing by it.”’ 

**No; only about 
half an hour waiting 
for the other fellow to 
show up.’’ 
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Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELI 
Hysterics 


H, WOMAN, with your tricky nerves, 
When overwrought you grow, 
Your tears like glittering drops of rain 
In mournful showers flow. 
Your fair face grows contorted, 
Your lily skin turns red, 
And reason, routed by a mood, 
Gives way to stormy dread. 
For this the world condemns you oft 
And calls you silly, weak and soft. 


Oh, pattern after man! for he, 
When overcharged, lets fly 
His noble fists and aims good blows 
At whoso passes by. 
So shall you then be fit to 
rule; 
For kings, ’gainst weep- 
ing steeled, 
Work out their wild hys- 
terics 
Upon the battlefield. 
And this the world doth 
swift extol, 
It loves so well a martial 
soul. 


A Little Surprise 

YOUNG woman of pro- 

perty, who has always 
scoffed at suffrage, basing 
her opposition on a general 
ignorance of its basic argu- 
ments, has found out to her 
amazement and consequent 
disgust that the will she 
carefully executed a year 
ago, according to the statute 
of wills of New York State, will be re- 
voked upon her marriage. This little slap 
at her pocketbook makes her look with a 
wary eye upon men’s dealings with wom- 
enkind, and she shows a tendency to wab- 
ble toward the feminist camp. Now is 
the time for some anti to save her from 
contamination and remind her that it is 
only natural for man to look out for the 
shekels, as it has been his principal oc- 
cupation since the flood. It is gems of 
thought like these that make women be- 
lieve that whatever is is right. 


A Sturdy Champion 
W L. GEORGE, taking up the cudgels 
* for the unmarried woman in a mag- 
azine article, strongly advocates training 
her to do work other than that in the 
home, making her a strong factor in so- 
ciety and in politics, and thus stopping 
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IN TIME OF PEACE 
“* You are not physically able to vote.” 


4) |\WOMAN 








1} 
‘i | i 
4 t ih 
bY ANY Bs Wht 
itt 





PK 


the waste of human energy and faculties 
represented by an unskilled, purposeless 
creature, without family or wide inter- 
ests. Those who believe suffragists want 
the vote as the great end of life will be 
surprised that this advocate of it believes 
it a means and not an end, to be used by 
‘‘the feminist party to gain sex rights, 
for married women a proper share in the 
family income and an endowment for 
motherhood, and for the unmarried the 
right to status, making a woman a crea- 
ture conscious of political power, there- 
fore a creature more combative, more in- 
clined to combine in trade unions, with 
all that means for the worker.’’ Can it 

















be that man will forgive the old maid 
for not ensnaring him and will some day 
permit her to be something considerably 
more than a mere cog in the great ma- 
chinery of society? 


A Woman Cannot Go to War! 


AN GOES to war and counts it brave 
To kill his brothers in the strife, 
While woman stays at home to save 
His little son for love and life. 


But when the man comes marching home 
Mid blaring trumpets and huzzahs, 

He is the hero, he the one 
Deemed fit to vote and make the laws. 


And if asked why the woman vote 
He thinks a subject to abhor, 
He’ll likely say, ‘‘Why, she’s not fit! 
A woman cannot go to war!’’ 
—Lida Keck Wiggins. 


Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 


QO Hi0 has just rolled up the largest 

petition of voters on record for 
woman suffrage—more than ten per cent. 
of the whole number. It also gave in 
1912 the largest vote ever cast in favor 
of woman suffrage—over a quarter of a 
million. Really that State doesn’t justify 
the loud cackling of the antis. 


Almost every organization in the ‘‘cam- 
paign’’ States which stands for anything 
that ought to be stood for has indorsed 
the suffrage amendment. Will the antis 

name one which has de- 
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IN TIME OF WAR 
“Take up that burden.” 


clared against it—that is, 
has declared publicly? 
Oo 


THE f 
“a an “I shall ask no political 
NATION rights for myself that I am 
ss 4 not willing to grant to my 
sacrear wife,’’ nobly declares Mr. 
AND Bryan, after having done so 
SHOP 4 ever since he became a 





benedict. ‘‘While the lamp 
holds out to burn’’—and the 
suffragists belong to the 
wise ones who keep plenty 
of oil in their lamps. 


New York’s only anti- 
suffrage paper says editori- 
ally that ‘‘fair and honest 
opponents of woman suf- 
frage do not believe that to 
withhold the right to vote 
from women is inequality 
of treatment.’’ A national Constitution 
which gives to one class of citizens the 
power to withhold any kind of a ‘‘right’’ 
from another class offers a flagrant ex- 
ample of unequal treatment. 

‘a 

Have a Father’s Day, by all means, if 
any of them feel slighted; but wouldn’t a 
‘‘night’’ be more appropriate? 

U 

Those clever antis! What wonderful 
research work they are doing! Having 
discovered that woman suffrage has led to 
polygamy in Wyoming, Colorado, Idaho, 
Washington, Oregon, California, Arizona 
and Kansas, they have now found, ac- 
cording to their official statement, that it 
means ‘‘the deliberate return to sav- 
agery.’’ Alas, yes! one can hear the 
war whoops even now—they sound like 
the suffragists celebrating a victory! 


——- 
LOW ROGERS 
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Under Martial Law 
‘‘Now mind, Mary, if a sentry asks you 
who you are, you must immediately an- 
swer, ‘Friend.’ ’’ 
‘‘Yes, ’m; but what am I to say if he 
asks me how baby is?’’—Punch (London). 














“‘Can you support a whole family, young 
man?’’ 

““Why, certainly!’ 

“Think it over carefully—there are 
twelve of us.’’"—Man Lacht (Berlin). 





Good Advice 
“Soyons prudents; prenons la seconde vitesse. 
‘*Let’s be cautious and go on second 
speed.’’—Le Sourire (Paris). 
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Striking a Bargain 
Accommodating Bather—Have an eye to my clothes, my 
Butcher—Well, yer know, mum, meat’s boy. You shall have twopence when I 
very dear to-day. come out. 
Mrs. Gubbins-— Ho! Then gimme a Boy—An’ if yer don’t come out, kin I 
pound o’ yesterday’s steak, please.— ‘ave the clothes instead o’ the tuppence? 
Bulletin (Sydney). —London Opinion. = 














“A zn4 vase Adélka vse, co potrebuje, aby mohla 
vstoupit do manzelstvi?”’ 

“Ano; jeste se uci, jak obratne otvfrat a zase 
zalepovat dopisy.”’ 

‘‘And does your Adele know all she 
needs to enter into matrimony?’’ 

“Yes. She is still learning to open 
and close letters with skill.’’—Hwumor- 
isticke Listy (Prague). 








Copyright, Fliegende RBlaetter 


Bad Times 


“Schon wieder nichts von Bedeutung, meine 
Damen! Es ist wirklich ein Skandal, wie wenig 
Skandale heutzutage noch vorkommen!”’ 


‘*Again there's nothing of importance, 
ladies! It really is a shame how few 
scandals happen nowadays !’’—Fliegende 
Blaetter (Munich). 
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About Diamond Stars 


By ED A. GOEWEY 























R. Marquard 
Pitcher 
Nat’! League, N. Y. 


«se RUBE”? MARQUARD, the star south- 

paw of the New York Giants’ 
twirling outfit, is chiefly known to base- 
ball fame because McGraw paid $10,000 
for his release when he plucked him from 
the bushes, because he duplicated Tim 
Keefe’s celebrated feat of pitching nine- 
teen consecutive victories, and because he 
won the longest game of ball ever played 
in the National League. During the off- 
season months Marquard does his share 
toward elevating the stage in a little 
vaudeville sketch. It was at the time 
when ‘‘Rube’’ was new behind the foot- 
lights that a veteran actor approached 
him in the wings and said, ‘‘ You know, 
old man, I’ve been before the public 
much longer than you and am used to 
ericicism. Don’t mind what the papers 
say about you.”’ 

“‘What’s ailing you?’’ asked Marquard. 
‘*Why all the fatherly advice?’’ 

‘ “Oh, that little roast in the Bugle to- 
ay.”’ 

“‘What roast? I didn’t see any.”’ 

“‘Now, don’t get peeved,’’ answered 
the thespian, ‘‘and I'll tell you. That 
fresh critic said, ‘Marquard is a left- 
handed pitcher, but on the stage he’s 
ambidextrous.’ ’’ 

Another yarn about ‘‘Rube’’ has to do 
with his first season with the Giants, 
when he went so poorly that the scribes 
and fans kidded McGraw, telling him that 
he’d purchased the most expensive lemon 
on record. The work of his new $10,000 
heaver did not please the little manager, 
and for a time the matter got on his 
nerves. One day Josh Devore, then play- 
ing in the outer garden for the New 
Yorks, made one of his famous throws in 
the general direction of the infield. It 
didn’t get anybody, but it did get Mc- 
Graw’s goat. 

_ “‘Who are you rooming with, Josh?’’ 
inquired the manager. 

“‘With Marquard,’”’ was the reply. 

_ “Well,’’ said McGraw, ‘‘there’s noth- 
ing but furniture in your room.”’ 





Wine Jeliy when flavored with Abbott’ 
lavo . 's Bitters is made 
Sane lighttul and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
instamps © W Abbott & Co, Baltimore. Md. (ADV.) 


Sugar Wafers 


—entrancing sweets which 
are always and everywhere 
popular. Wafer confec- 
tions centered with deli- 
cately flavored cream. 
The perfect accompani- 
ment for every dessert. 
In ten-cent tins; also in 
twenty-five-cent tins. 


ANOLA 


—a new conception in 
chocolate-flavored sweets. 
Exquisite wafers of crisped 
baking with choc- 
olate-flavored cream 
nestling between. 
Anola has achieved 
a new delight which 
only taste can tell— 
a flavor which gives 
immediate pleasure. 
In ten-cent tins. 


NABISCO 
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A Happy Marriage 


4 Depends largely on a knowl- 
J ecology edge of the whole truth about 
/ fe self and sex and their relation to 
life and health. This knowledge 
does not come intelligently of it- 
self, ngr correctly from ordi- 
nary everyday sources. 


SEXOLOGY 


(illustrated) 
By William H. Walling, A. M. M. D., imparts in a cleat whole- 
some Way, in one volume: 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
ay a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
Allin One Volume. Illustrated, $2 postpaid 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions,’’ and Table of Contents 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Blidg., Phila. Pa. 
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Havana Cigars only 25° 


French’s superb Cuban Special. New achievement in cigar 
quality. Filler of leaves too short to use in the manufac- 
ture of our celebrated Juan del Rey brand of clear Havana 
cigars. Both filler and wrapper are purest Cuban grown 
tobacco—thoroughly seasoned leaf. A rich cigar of mellow 
and exquisite tropic flavor—strictly hand-made, 4% in. 
long. Agreeably satisfying to smokers of costly Havana cigars. 
Sent prepaid by parcel post direct to your 

By Post Free office or home. Send only 25c silver or 
stamps and get five of these fine. rich full flavored Havana cicars 
packed in an attractive Spanish Cedar box. ‘Send Ragen og and 
t the benefit of this special. introductory offer. e are mak- 
ng it for a limited time. solely to introduce these fine Havana 
Cigars. For 10c silver or stamps. we will send a big sample tin 
of French’s Special Blend, “The Tobacco De Luxe.” Write to-day. 





FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 40, Statesville, N. C. 























DIARY May 4, 1814 
“I’m spending a few days at my 
nephew's farm in Middleton town- 
ship. I took a little walk through the 
country today, and came upon an old 
hostelry where | was well pleased to 
find some fine 


Old Overholt Rye 
**Same for 100 years’’ 

A straight Pennsylvania 
Rye with all the goodness 
of ripe old age. 

Mellowed in oak and 
bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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c € FOR oe 0G BRAINS || 
“MADE AT KEY WEST.— , 
PIANOS—PLAYER PIANOS | 


factory ro _ 


BY MY PLAN 


of selling direct from factory to home. I can save you 
from $110 to $200 on my celebrated Evans Artist Model | 


Pianos. 








Two to Four Years to Pay 


The easiest kind of terms, weekly, monthly, quar- | 




















terly or yearly payments to suit your convenience. 
All middlemen, jobber rs, dealers and agents profits 
entout. - charge f sroom € _ ase for my office is in my 
| factory. s f the reasons why I can sell the Evans 
Artist Mode 1 Pianos fo such littl money Let me send you 
the other reasons, Write today. 
. 
arn 30 Days Free Trial | 
| ae ~~ Ve allow all freight charges, let you use the beautiful | 
> *», +. myaes Artist Model Piano fo thir ty days free. | 
a If you are not entirely satisfied, we wil | take it back with- | 
| r\ 4 ‘se, % » it any cost to you—you are the sole ju , 
1] ep ng 7, Mee If you ‘want to keep it, you may do so on ou 
i p Vat % ® % tory wholesale price on most convenient terms. 
*, % 
| be, ON Free Music Lessons 
ily 2% »,* % > To the first customer in each locality we will | 
| i %,“e, Pe give a two years course of piano instruc- 
> . . é ’, “ny “a tion free. Ask aiuus ont lannsanet plan || 
"» % ° and our method of saving you money. | 
me, “so % "4 o% mA Write today. 
i % . ‘. tase it ’y \. F. O. Evans Piano Co. 
Il 92 GN Dept. 20 Chicago | 
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Stories ‘with Smiles 


Almost Cured—‘‘I had my dyspepsia al- 
most cured once,’’ said Crabbe. 

**But you couldn’t stand the diet, eh?”’ 
asked Flabbe. 

‘“‘Well, it was this way,’’ explained 
Crabbe. ‘‘Dr. Pilter advised me to eat 
chopped oat cakes. I ordered a box, and 
after eating them for a week, I felt fine. 
When Bridget said the cakes were gone, 
I had her bring me in the box, so that I 
could get the name and order more; but I 
never placed the order.’’ 

*“‘Why not?’’ inquired Flabbe. 
cakes were helping you.”’ 

**I found,’’ said Crabbe, looking sick 
at the recollection, ‘‘that I had been eat- 
ing dog biscuit.’’—Ti%t-Bits. 
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‘*The 


If the Chickens Are There—Sam Vickers, 
an old South Carolina negro, had helped 
himself to some of a white neighbor’s 
chickens. The owner traced the theft 
to him, however, and brought him to ac- 
count. 

**Look here, Sam,’’ he said, ‘‘I don’t 
mind the loss of the chickens so much—I 
would have given you one if you had 
asked for it—but it pains me to see an old 
man like you commit a sin like that. 
What are you going to do at the judgment 
day, when we appear before the Lord, and 
those chickens are presented as evidence 
before you?”’ 

**Yo’ ’low dem chickens gwine to be 
dar, Marse Henry?’’ the old man asked, 
while his coal-black orbs rolled restlessly. 

*‘They certainly will,’’ came the firm 
and impressive reply. 

**Den Ah gwine say, ‘Is dese hyah yo’ 
chickens, Marse Henry?’ an’ yo’ll say, 
*Yas,’ an’ Ah’ll say, ‘All right, sah, yo’ 
take ’em!’’’—National Monthly. 


Troubles of a Prophet—In a certain town 
the local forecaster of the weather was so 
often wrong that his predictions became a 
standing joke, to his no small annoyance, 
for he was very sensitive. At length, in 
despair of living down his reputation, he 
asked headquarters to transfer him to an- 
other station. 

A brief correspondence ensued. 

‘*‘Why,’’ asked headquarters, 
wish to be transferred?’’ 

**Because,’’ the forecaster promptly re- 
plied, ‘‘the climate doesn’t agree with 
me.’’—Pittsburgh Chronicle-Telegraph. 
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Wall Street Expression : 
Floating a loan. 


Evan 














INDIA PALE 



















ENOU GH SAID 


DIAMONDS 


ON CREDIT 
Let us send you any Diamond you my select 
from our catalog so you may compare our 
values with those offered by other cealers; be 
convinced that our IMPORTER’S PRICES 


offer you a great saving. 
20% DOWN 10% MONTHLY 


We furnish a guarantee certificate with 
every Diamond and allow the full purchase 
price on all exchanges. We will send express 
prepaid any Diamond or other article, for ex- 
aminaticn and approval, you to be the sole 
judge as to whether you keep it or return it 
at our expense. 

Write today for our FREE catalog de luxe 
No. 32, and see how easy it i+ for you to ewn 
and weara beautiful Diamord. 

L. W. SWEET & CoO., Inc., 

2 and 4 Maiden Lane New York City 




















A Piedmont Red 


Cedar Chest makes ideal Xmas or 

wedding gift. Protect janes and woolens Posters 
from moths, mice, dust and damp. Fy ery 

home needsone. Charmingly useful and decorative Freight 
Write for illustrated 64-page catalog showing all a ful Prepaid 
designs in Picdmont Chests and amazing low prices. Also book “‘Storyof 


Red Cedar,’’ Postpaid FREE Write today. 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. 89, Statesville, N.C. 
Offers yous Success 


Lawyers earn 





$10,000 000 
—afforded greates be 


Opp rtunities. s Open 


Big ppc now need 

posular stalf at oiler ¥ 

learn at home by mailin —t 

our simplified method. Course write 
fn plain language pzs ca rea professors. BECO is . > B. ~ 
you to pass al in bar examinatio guaran’ 
you oO EE jaggy 42 Law Libra Purnishe nd if you enroll now, 
PLET Written by Dr. 


BE Ree sSoMInG oh | 


turer. KING 
an le eee Uaiveip, 


Dept. F-266 ‘Chicago, 
9 Press Cutting Bureau 
willsend you all newspaper clipping 
which may appear about you, your | 
friends, or any subject on which you may want to be “up | 
to date.” Every newspaper and periodical of importance | 
in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms. 
$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh 
Avenue, New York. 











BARODA DIA M ONDS 

Flash Like the Genuine— at 1-! oo eo Cost 
SOLID GOLD MOUNT 

Stand acid test and expert tone ae ll See 

them first, then pay. Catalor FREE. Patent 

Ring Gauge included for 5 two-cent stamps. 

The Baroda Co., Dept. Q@ 16, 1460 Leland Ave., Chicago 








SALESMEN FOR SMALL TOWNS, . 


whole time or side line. Special sales plan allowing — 
of unsold goods makes quick easy daily sales. 

mission on each order. SOMETHING ENTIRELY NEW. 
Write for pocket outfit today. MAY MFG. CO., 2i?% Sigel 
St., Chicago, Ill. 
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With The College Wits 


Roughing It — Algy — Did you enjoy 
yourself roughing it this summer, old 
top? 

Lionel—No, blawsted luck! First the 
chef took sick, then some one stole our 
safety razors, and, to cap it all, the pia- 
nola broke down !—Stanford Chaparral. 


Why—‘‘That little chicken is a glut- 
to ” 


n. 
“Yes; it takes a peck at a time.” — 
Columbia Jester. 

Safety First?—Harry—I suppose if I 
kissed you, you would never speak to me 


again? 
Harriet —Why do you always look on the 
dark side of things?— Penn State Froth. 





He did not come up to her expectations. 
—Stanford Chaparral. 


Another Thing — Ordinary woman (after 
very ordinary man had just kissed her for 
the nth time that evening)——And you will 
always love me and like to kiss me after 
we are married, won’t you? 

Very ordinary man—Married? Why, I 
never said anything about getting mar- 
ried!— Wisconsin Sphinx. 


The Button 
The button on a freshman’s cap 
Is not a badge of sin; 
But just to take the button off 
Keeps seniors buttin’ in. 
—Williams Purple Cow. 


The Social Ambitions —‘‘ Have they much 
money?’’ 

“No, I’m sure they haven’t. I over- 
heard her telling a friend that they didn’t 
care a bit for society.’’— Detroit Free 
Press. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
‘Its purity has made it famous.” 


We the case of six glass stoppered bottles. [apvr.] 









































Beet it 2 Light Bottle 


« 
» 


Keep this 
cover on 
wr: mM Ne 


Why Risk Decay? 


Pure beer is food. 

Light starts decay even in pure beer. 

Any beer in a light bottle is exposed to danger of impurity. 
Why should you risk this decay? 

Why should any brewer ask you to? 

Schlitz Brown Bottle keeps out light and protects the purity. 
No skunky taste in Schlitz. 


Get 























See that Crown 
is branded 
*“Schiitz”’ 







in Brown Bottles 


Order a Case Today 





The 
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That Made Milwaukee Famous. 
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HOTEL EARLINGTON 


27th Street, West of Broadway, NEW YORK 


@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 
@ Absolutely Fireproof. @ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, one person, $2.00; two people, 
$350; Why pay more when our service is equalled only by the best? 


EUROPEAN PLAN E. W. WARFIELD, Manager 


@ A Step from Broadway. 

















Instant Bunion Relief 
Prove: lt At My Expense 








Don't send me one cent — just let 
me prove it to you as I have done for 
7.532 others in the last six months. I 
claim to have the most successful remedy 

r bunions ever mate and I want sou to 

send you a treatment Free, en- 
tire my expense I don't « 
many se-called cu 
you ever tried without su 
care how disgusted you are with them 

l~you have not tried my remedy and I 
have such absolute confidence in it that 
Iam going to send you a treat- 
ment absolutely FREE. It is a 
wonderful yet simple home remedy which 
relieves you almost instantly of the pain; 
it removes the cause of the bunion and 
thes the deformity disappears all 
this h vo earing tighter shoes 
than ever Jast send your name and ad- 

sent you 
plain sealed envelope 


FOOT REMEDY CO., 3512 W. 26th St., Chicago, 


Pp ears’ 


The skin welcomes Pears’ 











Soap. It gently cleanses, fresh- 


ens and beautifies. Never ir- 


ritates nor acts harshly. 


Have 


used Pears’ Soap? 


(,et mt anywhere, 


you 
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Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they easily scratch a file and 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guaran- 
teed 25years. Movumredin 14k solid gold 
diamond mountings. See them before pay: | 
ing. Will send you any style ring. pin or stad for 
Gpamtaction — all charges prepaid. No money‘in advance, 
oney refunded If not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., Indi 


lf coming to New York 
z Why Pay Excessive Hotel Rates? 
THE CLENDEWING 393.°;,203 ot ence 


Suites of Parlor, Bedroom, Private Bath for two persons $2.00 
daily. Write for descriptive booklet K with fine map of city. 











WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO GAN THINK OF SOME. 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 

you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions” and “ How to 

Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randoiph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys Dept. 129. Washington, D. C. 


Do 
You 


Know 


that you are living ina period when history is 
being made at a rate never before equaled in 
the annals of the world ? 

The wars of Alexander, Hannibal. the Cru- 
sades, Caesar and Napoleon seem like mere 
skirmishes beside the terrible conflagration 
that is tearing Europe asunder right now. 

Leslie’s Weekly, if kept on file, will become 
a pictorial history of the great conflict that 
you can refer to in years to come with pleas- 
ure and profit. 


We will send you a leather binder which will hold 
any number of copies of Leslie’s from 1 to 52 for $1.50. 


Address 
LESLIE-JUDGE CO. | 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 
































Mustard 


Passing the 


His Explanation—‘‘My dear,’’ said the 
young husband, ‘‘did you speak to the 
milkman about there being no cream on 
the milk?’’ 

**Yes; I told him about it this morn- 
ing, and he explained it satisfactorily. I 
think it quite a credit to him, too.’’ 

**What did he say?”’ 

‘‘He said he always filled the jug so 
full that there was no room on top for 
cream.’’—New York Globe. 


On the Other Foot—‘‘Didn’t marry her, 
eh? I suppose you were afraid you could 
not support her in the style to which she 
had become accustomed.”’ 

‘Oh, no, I was not at all afraid of 
that.’’ 

‘Then why didn’t’’ 

“It was she that was afraid I could 
not.’’— Houston Post. 





Tit for Tat—The old man’s wife was 
getting into a carriage, and he neglected 
to assist her. 

**You are not so gallant, John, as when 
you were a boy,’’ she exclaimed, in gen- 
tle rebuke. 

‘*No,’’ was his ready response; ‘‘and 
you are not so buoyant as when you were 
a gal.’’—Sacred Heart Review. 


But They Are Useful—‘‘So you are mar- 
ried, Sam?’’ 

**Oh, yes, sah.”’ 

‘*Did you get any wedding gifts, Sam?’’ 

**Oh, yes, sah.”’ 

‘*Any duplicates, Sam?’’ 

*“‘Oh, yes, sah. I got eight razors, 
sah.’’— Yonkers Statesman. 


Hospitality—It is nice to know in these 
days of lost reputations that Oriental hos- 
pitality, at any rate, shows no signs of 
decadence. A correspondent has come 
across the following announcement in a 
tailor’s shop in Tokio: ‘‘Respectable 


ladies and gentlemen may come here to 
have fits 


”"— Punch. 





The Owner of a Chicken Farm 





Letters of a 
SELF-MADE | 
FAILURE | 


By Maurice Switzer 





“The Biggest Little 
Book of the Decade’ 


MAURICE SWITZER’S 


Letters of a 
Self - Made 


Failure 


Handsomely bound in cloth, 180 
pages with 14 brilliant pen draw- 


ings by FRANK GODWIN. 


Crisp—Trenchant—Apt 


When you read this little book you 
chuckle; then you THINK! And 
a book that makes you think pays 
well for the reading. 


What You Get For 
Your Dollar 


Inspiration to look life in the eye and 
grin. 

Courage to go on and on, and win out. 
Moral backbone to admit your faults. 
Tolerance for your neighbor—respect 
for yourself. 

A small but bottomless sack of wisdom- 
nuggets. 

The thought -germ from which will 
sprout the beginning of a bank-roll. 
Something helpful to pass along to your 
friend — your fellow worker — your 
employe. 

Not only an addition to your library, 
but a rich and copious fountain of re- 
freshment, spiced with the tingling 
sparkle of keen humor and the never 
failing flavor of horse sense. 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
Enclosed find $1.00. Send me a copy of “Letters of 
a Self-Made Failure.” 











Trade supplied by Small, Maynard & Co.., Boston 
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Buy a Bale of Cotton 


The European War forces the United States to face a temporary surplus of several million 
bales of Cotton. The price is already below the cost of production and the whole country is 
affected, Cotton being the mainstay of our gold reserve. 

Cotton does not deteriorate with age. It can be insured for its full value. 


Every public-spirited person with a little money to spare owes it to the country to buy at 
least one bale of Cotton—an investment which we unhesitatingly recommend. 


The cost of an average bale weighing about 500 pounds will not exceed $50 and storage and 
insurance will not be above one cent a pound. It is reported in the public press that 


President Wilson Has Set the Example by Purchasing 
a Bale of Cotton 


Will You Follow His Lead? 


Many who are already familiar with this serious situation would be willing to show their 
patriotism by helping along this movement, but are probably deterred because they do not know 
how to proceed; therefore we take this opportunity and means of offering our facilities to the 
public to get the movement started in a serious, businesslike way. 


We Will Make No Charge Whatever for 
Buying This Cotton 


nor for the work done in connection with it by our clerical force, and the space occupied by this 
announcement has been given free of charge by the public-spirited publishers of JUDGE. 
Cash expenditures which may be incurred in making a purchase would naturally be 
charged to the cost of the Cotton, as would costs which may arise in its liquidation 
when that time comes. 


Some of the larger corporations may be induced to help along this movement by furnishing 
free storage and this would considerably reduce the carrying charges. 


We will do everything in our power to make this movement profitable as well as patriotic, 
and we suggest that all who sympathize with it shall forward their money to us in sums of not 
less than $50, or multiples thereof. When purchases have been made at the lowest price obtain- 
able, we will report them, and any surplus over actual cost will be returned. 


J. S. Bache & Co. 


42 Broadway New Yorx City 
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